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Fifth Raffles Story

ELL,” sald Raffles, “what do you make of 1t?

1 I read the advertisement once more before replying.
It was in the last column of the Daily Telegraph, and
it rang

I TWO THOUSAND POUNDS REWARD--The abovae sum

t may be earned by apy one qualified w undertake da-ll(-c!m— mis-

" slon and prepared to run certiin risk. Apply by telegram,

I Recurity, London.
“I think,” said I, “iU’s the most extraordinary advertisement that

"
.

ever got into print

Rafles smiled

“Not quite ail that, Bunny; still, extrnordlnary enough, 1 grant
you."

“Took at the figure!l"

It is certainly large.”

“And the misslon—and the risk!”

“Yog: the combination 1s frank, to say the least of It But
renlly original point 18 requiring applications by telegram to & tele-
graphie address! There's something in the fellow who thought of 11|.R!.
and something in his game; with ona word he chokes off the million
who answer an advertisement every day —when they can rnise the
stamp. My answer cost me fve beb; but then I prepald another.”
| “You don't mean to say that you've applied?”

:  w®pather,” sald Rafes. *“I want £2,000 as much as any man”

“Put your own pame?"

“Well—no, Bunny, I dido't.  Tn point of fact T smell something
tnieresting and illegal, and you know what a caullous chap T am. I
signed myself Glasspool, care of Hickey, 38 Condult street; that's my
tnilnr. and after sending the wire I went round and told him what to
expect. He promised to send the reply the mowment It came. 1
shouldn’t be surprised if that's It!"”

And he was' gone before a donble knock on thp outer door had
done ringing through the rooms, to return next minute with an open
telegram and a face full of news.

“What do you think?' sald he. “Security’s that fellow Adden-
brooks, the pollea court Inwyer, ?nd he wauts to see we Instanter]”

“Do yon know him, then?"

“Merely by repute. 1 only hope he doesn't know me. He's the
chap who got six weeks for sailing too close to the wind In the Suatfon-
Wiimer cnse; eversbody wondered why he wasn't struck off the rolls,
Instend of that he's got a first-rate practice on the seamy side, and
every blackguard with half a case takes It straight to Bennett Adden-
brooke. He's probably the one man who would have the cheek to
put in an advertisement like that, and the one min who could do it
without exciting suspiclon. It's simply In his line; but you may be
gure there's something shady at the bottom of it.  The odd thing is
that I have long made up my mind to go to Addenbrooke myself if
gccidents should happen,”

“And you're going to him now?"

#This minute,” sald Raffles, brushing his hat; “and so are you"

“But I ecame In Lere to drag you out to lunch.”

“You shall lunch with we when we've seen this fellow, Come
on, Bunny, and we'll choose your name on the way. Mine's Glass-
pool, and don't you forget it.”

Mr. Bennett Addenbrooke occupled substantinl offices in Welling-
ton street, Strand, and was out when we arrived, but he had only just
goue “over the way to the courty" and five minutes sufficed to pro-
duce a brisk, fresh-colored, resolute looking man, with a very con-
fident rather festive alr, and black eyes that opened wide at the sight
of Raflles.

“3Mpr.—Glasspeol 7° exclalmed the lawyer.

*My name," sald Rafiles, with dry effrontery.

*Not up at Lord's, however!” sald fhe other, slyly. “My
sir, T have seen you take far too many wickets to make any mistake!”

For n single moment Raffles looked venomous; then be shrugged
and smiled, and the smile grew Into a little eyninl chuckle.

“So you have bowled me out In my turn?' sald he. “Well, I
don’t think there's anything to explain. I am harder up than I
wighed to admit under my own name, that's all, and I want that thou-
sand pounds reward."

“Pwo thousand,” said the solicitor. “And the man who s not
above an alias happens to be just the sort of man I want; so don't
let that worry yon, my dear sir. The matter, however, is of a strictly
private and confidential character.” And he looked very hard at me.

“Quite so0,” sald Rafes. “But there was something about a risk?”

“ A certain risk 15 fnvolved."”

“Then surely three heads will be better than two. I gald 1
wanted that thousand pounds; my friend here wants the other. Wa
are both cursedly bard up, and we go into this thing together or not
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I should give him my real oue,
Bununy."
Mr. Addenbrooke ralsed hls eye-

brows over the card I found for him;
then he drummed upon It with bis fin-
ger pall, and his embarrasement ex
pressed itself in a puzzled swmile,
“The fact is, I find myself in a
difficulty,” he confessed at last
“Yours is the first reply 1 have re-
celved; people who ¢an afford to send
long telegrams don't rush to the adver-
tisements in the Dally Telegraph: bur,
on the other hand, I was not quite pre-
pared to hear from men lke your
selves, Candldly, and on considera-
tion, T am not sure that yom are the
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stamp of men, for me—men who be- &
long to good clubs! I rather intended E
to appeal to the—er—adventurous il
clusses.” .

“We are adventurous,” said Raf- :

fles gravely.

“But you respect the law?™

The black eyes gleamed shrewdly.

“We are not professional rogues, if
that's what you memnn,” =ald RafMes;
smiling, “But on our beam-ends wo
are; we would do a good deal for a
thousand pounds aplece, eh, Bunny "
“Anything,"” I murmured.

The solicltor rapped his desk.
“I'll tell you what I want you ta

You can but refuse, It's illegal,
but it's lllegality In a good cause; that's
the risk, and my client is prepared to
pay for it. He will pay for the attempt,
in case of fallure; the money Is as good
a8 yours once you consent to run the
risk. My client {s 8ir Bernard Deben-
ham of Broom Hall, Esher."

“T know his son,” I remarked

Raffles knew him, too, but sald
nothing, and drooped  disap-
proval in my dlirection. Bennett Ad-
denbrooke turned to me.

“Then,” sald he, “you have the
privilege of knowing‘one of the most
complete  young Dblackguards about
town, and the fons et origo of the
whole trouble. As you kuow the son,
you may know the father, too, at all
events by reputation; and in that case
I nesdn't tell you that he s a very
peculisr mal. He lives nrlone in a
etorehouse of treasures which no eyes
but his ever belold. He I8 sald to
have the finest colleetion of pletures in
the south of England, though nobody
evar sees them to judge: pletures, fid-
dles and furniture arve his hobby, and
he is undoubtedly very eccentric. Nor
can one deny that there has been con-
sldernble eccentricity in his treatment
of his son. For years Sir Bernard paid
his debts, and the other day, without
the slightest warning, not only refused
to do so any more, but absolutely
stopped the lnd's allowsnece, Well, Tl
tell you what has happened; but, first
of all, you must know, or you may re-
member, that 1 appeared for young
Diebenham in a little scrape he got into
a year or two ago. I got him off all
right, and Sir Bernard paid me hand-
sowely on the nail. And no more did
I hear or see of elther of them undul
one day last week.

The lawyer drew his chalr pearer ours and leaned forward, with
a band on elther Ence.

“On Tuesday of last week I had a telegram from Sir Bernsrd
I was to go 1o bim at once. I found him waiting for me in the
drive; without a word he led me to the picture gallery, which was
locked and darkened, drew up a blind, and stood simply pointing
to an empty plcture frame, It wns a long time before 1 could get
a word out of him. Then at last he told me that that frame bad
contalped one of the rarest and most valuable pletures in England
—in the world—an original Velasquez, I have checked this" sald
the lawyer, "and it seems literally true; the picture was a portrait
of the Infanta Maria Terest, said w0 be one of the artist's greatest
works, second only to another portrait of one of the popes in Rome
—80 they told me at the National Gallery, where they bhad its his-
tory by heart. They say there that the picture {s practleally price-
less, And young Debenbam has sold v for £5,0000"

“Phe deuce be bas' sald Rafes,

I inguired who bad bought It

“A Queepsland legislator by the name of Craggs—the Hon. John
Montagu Cruggs, M, L. C, to give him his full title. Not that we
knew anyihing about him on Tuesday last; we didn't even know for
certain that young Debenbam Lad stolen the picture. But he had
gong down for woney on the Monday evenlug, had been refused, and
it was plain enough that he had belped himself in this way; he had
threatened revenge, and this was it, lodeed, when 1 huuted him up
In town on the Tuesday night he confessed as much in the moest
brazen manver imaginable. But he wouldn't tell me who was the
purchaser, and finding out took the rest of the week; but 1 did find
out, aud a nice time I've hud of it ever sincel Buckward and for-
ward between Esher and the Metropole, where the Queenslander 18
staying, sometiges twice a day; threats, offers, prayers, entreatles,
not one of them a bit of good!™

“But” sald Raffles, “surely it's a clear case? The sale was illegal;
you can pay him back bis money and force him to give the pleture up.”

“Exactly; but not without Bn action and a publle scandal, and
that my client declines to face He would rather lose even his pie-
ture than bave the whole thing get lnto the papers; he bas disowned
his son, but he will not disgrace him; yet his pleture he must have hy
ook or crook, and there's the rub! 1 am to get it hack by fair means
or foul. He gives me carte blanche In the matter, and I verily believe
would throw in a blauk check if nsked, He offered one to the
Queenslander, but Craggs slmply tore it in two; the oue old boy is as
much a character as the other, and between the two of them I'm
at my wits' end.”

“So you put that advertisement in the paper?” sald Rafes, In the
dry tones he had adopted throughour the interview
I d”

“And you wish us to steal this ploture?”

It was magnificently sald; the lawyer fushed from his hair to his
collar,

“1 Enew you were not the men!" he groaped. *I1 never thought
of men of your stamp! But It's not steallng,” he eMelaimed heatadly;
“It's recovering stoleu property. Besldes, Sir Beruard will pay hlm bis
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“HE STOOD SIMPLY POINTING TO AN EMPTY PICTURE IFRAME." )

five thousand as soon as he has the pleture; and, you'll see, old Craggs
will be just as loth to let it come out as Bir Bernard himself. No, no
—it's an enterprise, an adventure, if you Hke—but not stealing."”

“You yourself mentioned the law,” murmured Roffies,

“And the risk,” 1 added.

“We pay for that,” he sald once more,

“But not enough,” sald Raflles, shaking his head.
conslder what it means to us,
not only get kicked out of tbem, but put in prison
burglars! It's true we're hard up, but It simply isa't worth it at
the price. Double your stakes, and I for one am your man."

Addenbrooke wavered.

“IDo you think you could bring it off ¥

“We could try.”

“But you have no—"

“Experience? Well, hardly!”

“And you would really run the risk for £4,0007"

Raffles looked at me, 1 nodded.

“We would,"” sald be, “and blow the odds!”

“It's more thau I can ask my client to pay,” sald Addenbrooke,
growing firw.

“Then it's more than youo can expect us to risk."

“You are In earnest?

“God wotl™

“Say three thousand If you succeed!™

“Four is our figure, Mr. Addenbrooke.”

“Then I think it should be nothing If you fall.”

“Doubles or quits?’ cried Raffles. “Well, that's sporting,
Done!"

Addenhrooke opened his lips, hulf rose, then sat back in his
chair and looked long and shrewdly at Raffles—never once ut
me.

“My good sir,
You spoke of those clubs; we should
ke cominon

“I know your bowling,” said he, reflectively. “I go up to
Lord's whenever 1 want an hour's real rest, and I've seen von
bowl again and again—ye=, and take the best wickets in Eng-
land on a plumb piteh. T don't forget the last Gentleman and
Players; I was there, You're up to every trick—every one.
* * * I'minclined to think that If anybody could hilvl out
this old Apstrallan * *® *  Damme, 1 believe yon're my
very mani* =+ @& @

The bargain was clinched at the Cafe Royal, where Ben-
nett Addenbrooke lps=lsted on pln_\ins: host At An extravagant
luncheon. T remember that he took his whack of ehampagne
with the nervous freedom of a maun at high pressure, and have
no doubt I kept blm in eountenance by an eaual indolgencs: but
Raffes, ever an exemplar In such matters, was more abstemlous
even than his womt, and poor campany to boot, I ecan
#op him now, his eyes in hils plate—thilnking—thinking T ean
sow the sollelitor glancing from Lilm te me In an apprehension of
which 1 did my best 1o :'Ii-anhu-w him by reassuring looks, At
the close RaMes apologized for his preoccoupation, ealled for an
A, B, C. time 1mable, and announced bis intention of catching the
8:02 to Esher.

“You must excuse me, Mr. Addenbrooke,” said he, “but 1
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have my own idea, aud for the moment I ghould much prefer
to keap It to myself. It may end in o fizzale, 8o 1 would rather
not speak about it to elther af you just yet.  Bui speak to
Sir Bernard | must, so will you write me one lHue to him on
your card? Of course, If you wish, you must come down
with me and hear what I say; but I really don't see much
point In v

And, as usual, RaMes had his way, though Bennett Ad-
denbrooke showed some temper when he was gone, and I
myself shared his annoyance to no small extent, 1 could
only tell him that It was in the nature of Raffles to be self-
willed and secretive; but that no man of my acqualntance
had half his audacity and determination; that I, for my part,
would trust him through and through, and let him gang his
own gait every time. More [ dared not say, even to remove
those chill misgivings with which I knew that the lawyer
went his way.

That day I saw no more of RafMles,
reached me when I was dressing for dinner:

“Be in your rooms tomorrow from noon and keep
rest of day clear. RAFFLES.

It had been sent off from Waterloo at 6:42,

S0 HafMes wae back In town; at an earller stage of one
relations T shonld have hunted him op then and there, but
I knew bhetter, His telegram meant that he bad no
desire for my soclety that night or the following forenoon;
that when he wanted me T should ses him soon enough.

And see him I did, toward 1 o'clock next day. 1 was
watching for him from my window in Mount strect when
he drove up furtously in a hansom and jumped out without
a word to the man. 1 met him next minute at the lift gates,
and he falrly pushed me back Into my rooms.

“Five minutes Bunny!"” he erled. *“Not a moment more.”

And he tore off his coat before flinging himself Into the
nearest chalir,

“I''n fairly on the rush,” he panted; “having the very
devil of & timel Not a word till I tell you all I've done, I
sottled my plan of eampaign yesterday at lunch, The first
thing was to get in with this man Oraggs: you can't break
into & place ke the Metropole, it's got to be done from the
Inslde, Problem one, how to get at the fellow. Only one
sort of pretext would do—it must be something to do with
this blessed pleture so that I might see where he'd got it, and
all that, Well, I couldn’t go and ask to see it out of curiosity,
and 1 conldn’t go ns a second representative of the other old
ehap, and it was thinking how I could go that made me such
i bear at lunch. But | saw my way beforsa we got up. If
I could only lay hold of a copy of the pleture I might ask
Ipave to go and compare it with the original. So down [ went
to Esher to find out if there was & copy in existence, and was
at Hroom Hall for one hour and a half yesterday afternoon.
There was no copy there, but they must exist, for Sir Barnard
himself (there's copy there!) has allowed a eouple to be made
#ince the pleture has been In his possession. He hunted up
the painters' addresses, and the rest of the evening I spent in
hunting up the painters themselves; but thelr work had been
done on commission; one copy had gone out of the country,
and I'm still in the track of the other."”

“Then you haven't seen Craggs yot?"

“Seen him and made friends with him, and, if posstble,
he's the funoler old cuss of the twog but you should study "em
both. I took the bull by the horns this morning went in
and Hed ke Ananlas, and it was Just as well I did—the old
ruffinn salls for Australia by tomorrow's boat. 1T told him n
man wanted to sell me a copy of the celebrated Infantin
Maria Terest of Valasquesz, that I'd been down to the sup-
posad owner of the pleture, only to find that he had just sold
it to him. You should have seen his face when [ told him
that! He grinoed all round his wicked old head. “Did old
Debenham admit the sale?? says he; and when I sald he had
he chuckled to himself for about five minutes. He was go
pleased that he dld just what T hoped he would do; he showed
me the great pleture; Ionckily, It isn't by any means a large
one—ilso the case he's got it in. It's an ifron map case, In
which he brought over the plans of his land in Brisbane; he
wants to know who would suspect It of contalning an old mas-
ter, too? But he's had 1t fitted with a new Chubb lock, and
1 managed to take an loterest in the key while he was gloat-
ing over the canvas. I had the wax In the palm of my hand,
and 1 ghall make my duplleate this afterncon.”

Raffles looked at his watch and jumped up, saying he had given
me a minuts tod” much.

“By the way,” he added, “you've got to dine with him at the
Metropole tonlghtl™

lll?!!

“Yes; don't look so scared. Both of us are Invited—I swore you
were dining with me. 1 accepted for us both; but I shan't be there.”

His clear eye was upon me, bright with meaning and with mis-
chilef. 1 implored him to tell me what his meauing was. .

“Yon will dine In bis private sitiing room,” gald Rafes; “it ad-
Joins his bedroom. You must keep hlm sittog as long as possible,
Bunny, and talking all the time!"

In a flash 1 saw his plan.

“You're golng for the picture while we're at dinnar?™

“l am.”

“If he hears you!"

“He shan't.”

“But if he does?™

And I fairly trembled at the thought,

“If bhe does,” sald Raffles, “there will be a collision, that's af.

but a telogram
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